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But it turns out they strike down a dozen, and a whole
hundred rush against them!"

As a result of this conversation the mother appeared at
the factory at noon the next day with two basketfuls of
Maria's food, while the peddler herself went to trade at
the market.

XV

The workers instantly spotted the new peddler,

"Gone into business, Pelagea?" they asked, with an ap-
proving nod.

Some of them hastened to assure her that Pavel would
soon be released. Others offered her words of sympathy.
Still others savagely cursed the director and the gen-
darmes, and this found an echo in her own heart. There
were people who looked at her with a kind of gloating satis-
faction, and Isai Gorbov, the timekeeper, muttered through
clenched teeth:

"If I was the governor I'd hang your son! Serve him
right for leading the people astray!"

This evil threat chilled her to the bone. She did not
answer Isai; she merely glanced into his small, freckled
face and dropped her eyes with a sigh.

The factory was full of unrest. The workers gathered
in little groups and whispered among themselves. Worried
foremen poked about everywhere. Oaths were heard, and
sardonic laughter.

Two policemen led Samoilov past her; he walked with
one hand in his pocket and the other pushing back his
red hair.

Some hundred workmen trailed them, shouting oaths
and jibes at the policemen.

"Out for a walk/Samoilov?" cried someone.

"They're doing us honour these days,'* added
another. "Give us a guard to keep us company on our
strolls."

This was followed by a vicious oath*